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We discussed America for a while. "I am always
pleased and amazed," she said, "to see the deep interest
in spiritual subjects exhibited by the many Americans
who visit India".*
Mira Behn's hands were soon busy at a charka (spin-
ning wheel). Owing to the Mahatma's efforts, charkas
are now omnipresent in rural India.
Gandhi has sound economic and cultural reasons for
encouraging the revival of cottage industries, but he does
not counsel a fanatical repudiation of all modern progress.
Machinery, trains, automobiles, the telegraph have played
important parts in his own colossal life! Fifty years of
public service, in prison and out, wrestling daily with
practical details and harsh realities in the political world,
have only increased his balance, open-mindedness, sanity,
and humorous appreciation of the quaint human spectacle.
Our trio enjoyed a six o'clock supper as guests of
Babasaheb Deshmukh, The 7:00 P.M. prayer hour
found us back at the Maganvadi ashram, climbing to
the roof where thirty satyagrahis were grouped in a
semicircle around Gandhi. He was squatting on a straw
mat, an ancient pocket watch propped up before him.
The fading sun cast a last gleam over the palms and
banyans; the hum of night and the crickets had started.
The atmosphere was serenity itself; I was enraptured.
A solemn chant led by Mr. Desai, with responses from
the group; then a Gita reading. The Mahatma motioned
to me to give the concluding prayer. Such divine unison
of thought and aspiration! A memory forever: thf
Wardha roof-top meditation under the early stars.
Punctually at eight o'clock Gandhi ended his silence,
The herculean labours of his life require him to appor-
tion his time minutely.
"Welcome, Swamiji!" The Mahatma's greeting this
time was not via paper. We had just descended from
* Miss Slade reminded me of another distinguished Western
woman, Miss Margaret Woodrow Wilson, eldest daughter of
America's great president. I met her in New York; she was
intensely interested in India. Later she went to Pondicherry,
where she spent the last five years of her life, happily pursuing
a path of discipJine at the feet of the illumined master Sri
Aurobindo Ghosh.